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The Margery Mediumship 


Another Instance of Thought Transference 
to Two People Widely Separated. 


BY WILLIAM H. BUTTON 
May 13, 1938 


This story is quite simple but is probably of considerable 
significance. 

On July 9th, 1937 Margery was in New York, and I 
called up Captain Fife in Boston and asked him if he would 
get a few of his employees or friends together at 4 p.m. 
on that day and request them to concentrate at that time 
for a few minutes on some concrete object. He agreed to 
do this, and said that he himself would probably have to be 
absent. I immediately afterward telephoned to Mrs. Litzel- 
mann (Sary) in Cambridge, Mass. asking her to see what 
she could get at 4 p.m. 


I had had a set of cards printed of the letters of the 
alphabet in very large black block type. 

In New York, at 3:30 p.m. on the same day, Margery 
went into trance and Walter informed me that he would 
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have her spell out the word that had been selected by Fife’s 
company in Charlestown, Massachusetts. He directed that 
I take the pack of alphabet cards above mentioned, place 
them face upwards on the table and he would have Margery 
pull out the letters. I did this, and a few minutes after 
4 p.m. Margery pulled out from this alphabet the following 
letters: BY UL TFRE. There was then some trouble 
because she desired another letter which had already been 
used, whereupon I suggested that she should write it, and 
she wrote the letter T. It will be observed that the above 
letters spell out the word “Butterfly”. Then I called up 
Sary in Cambridge and asked her what she had written. 
She said it seemed to be very nonsensical to her but at 
4 p.m. she had written down the following letters: YL FR 
U T TBE, which, it will be noted, arranged correctly, spell 
the word “Butterfly”. 


I then called Fife at the Charlestown Navy Yard in 
Boston and tried to tell him that we had, as above stated, 
received letters that spelled the word “Butterfly”. Before 
I could give him this information, he insisted on telling me 
what they had thought about at Charlestown in his absence. 
He stated that they concentrated on the word “Butterfly”. 
His report follows, which will explain how they happened 
to select that particular word. 


K K K K 


Report of John W. Fife. 


On July 9, 1937 at about 10 a.m. I received a phone call 
stating that a cross-correspondence test was to be tried be- 
tween New York and Boston. 

At 12:15 on above date I gathered together six men and 
after a short explanation in regards to the experiment they 
proceeded to select the name of some object. 

At 12:20 they returned and stated they had selected the 
word “Butterfly”. 
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I inquired as to how they happened to select this word and 
in reply they stated that while trying to think of some object 
a butterfly fluttered by and alighted on a rosebush thus the 
selection was unanimous. 

At 4:28 p.m. Mr. Button called me by phone from New 
York and I informed him of the selection. 

The following are the names of the six who participated 
in the experiment signed in person. 


Witnessed by 


F. Cody John McCoy J. Burke R. White 
P. Stokes A. Bare 


J. W. FIFe. 


* * * * 


It is significant that I called Fife up at about ten o’clock 
in the morning and that the people who co-operated with 
him in this experiment selected the word “Butterfly” at 
12:20 p.m., and that Margery and Sary did not write 
it down until the time agreed upon which was 4 p.m. of 
the same day. This would seem to indicate that the matter 
of thought transference is not dependent upon an identical 
time of transmission and reception. It would appear that 
all these facts will eventually be of importance in determin- 
ing what is the operating force back of these phenomena. 











Scientific Psychic Research 


BY BRACKETT K. THOROGOOD 


Research Consultant 


Epitor’s Note: Last month we published the introduction to a 
series of articles by our Research Consultant on séance room tech- 
nique. The following article explains the construction of wooden and 
metal rings, designed for the investigation of the supernormal phe- 
nomenon of the penetration of matter by matter. This technique, if 
successful, would prove the reality of this phenomenon and would 
not only greatly strengthen the evidence for apports, but would effect 
our present day conception of matter. 


In this article I shall illustrate one way of applying the 
first principle to which I alluded last month, namely: the 
localizing of the controlled apparatus at the locus of the 
phenomenon. This principle lends itself very readily to the 
absolute determination of whether certain phenomena such 
as, for example, the linking of rings are produced by normal 
or supernormal means. 

The experiment with rings, with which I shall deal spe- 
cifically in this article, has certain advantages, since it re- 
quires the use of no other apparatus or equipment during 
the experiment, the rings themselves being sufficiently 
isolated if properly constructed. It does, however, call for 
fine optical and other instruments, for the preparation 
and examination of the rings both before and after the 
experiment. 

I shall not spend any time on the history of this type of 
phenomenon except to mention that Zollner, more than fifty 
years ago, used wooden rings in his experiments with the 
medium Slade, with quite interesting results. The rings 
which I have prepared have been for use in my study of the 
“Margery” mediumship. 

Fig. 1 shows a photograph of three linked rings, each 
made of a different kind of wood. It is not particularly 
good and is shown simply to give a better idea of what is 
meant by “linked rings”. 
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In order to be able to prove that two or more rings have 
been supernormally linked there are at least two criteria 
which must be fulfilled. First, it must be possible to identify 
them at any time. Second, it must be possible to determine 
conclusively at any time whether there are any transverse 
joints in the cross-section of any of the rings. 


The first requirement is the easier to accomplish as the 
rings to be used may be physically or chemically treated 
beforehand in such manner as to make their identification 
possible. This physical identification, which is most impor- 
tant, is determined primarily by microscopic examination 
of the material involved which discloses its structure. The 
micro-structure of practically every material shows certain 
peculiarities for each minute area, and no two areas are 
identical. These characteristics of the material of which the 
rings are composed should be recorded by means of photo- 
micrography both before and after the completion of the 
experiment, and the dimensions and weight of each ring 
should be noted. Also macro and x-ray photographs should 
be made before and after the test. 


I have prepared rings of many different materials such 
as paper, woven fabrics, leather, glass, plastics, wood, and 
metal, for these experiments. Each one of these has certain 
advantages but most of them have many disadvantages. 
While rings can be easily constructed of different woods, 
their macro-structure, such as the graining, easily identify- 
ing them, it is not so simple a matter to determine evidence 
of discontinuity across the section of the ring. I believe 
woods of light color and fine grain, such as white pine, holly 
and bass, show up better under the microscope and are much 
easier to photograph than the dark colored woods like ebony 
or those with considerable graining like oak. 

While I do not feel that wood is the best material for this 
purpose, it is perfectly possible to identify it and to deter- 
mine if it carries a transverse joint. 

One of the chief objections to wood, in my opinion, lies 
in the fact that it is relatively fragile and might, under a 
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twisting strain, accidentally sustain a fracture across a 
section which would nullify the experiment. 

If wood is to be used probably the best would be that 
made up in ply form. Fig. 2 shows two rings sawed out of 
a piece of 5-ply 7%-inch stock, each of six inches outside 
diameter and having a rectangular cross-section. The small 
solid black circles are holes which were made for the pur- 
pose of admitting the scroll-saw. The particular piece of 
ply-wood from which these were cut was glued together 
with a water-soluble glue, and as is usual in ply-wood the 


grain of each layer runs at right angles to those adjacent 
to it. 


These particular rings scarcely need a micro examination 
in order to identify them for the macro-structure of the 
grain is very evident. 


Ring A and the solid piece which came from the center 
have been oriented so as to show the grain as it appeared 
before sawing and this checks perfectly, as may be seen, 
with the board from which they were cut. 


Ring B was sawed out of the board with which it is 
shown but, with its center-piece, has been rotated slightly 
to the right to show how clearly the distorted flow-lines 
of the grain indicate that they have been displaced. If the 
ring had not been cut from the board with which it is 
shown, this difference would be even more noticeable. 

When such rings are x-rayed, they should show a clear 
structure if there are no joints in them. 

Plywood is generally built up of thin laminations of wood 
of varying widths to the required width and thickness of 
stock, and the panels are often several feet wide. Where 
two such pieces come together on the surface the joint can 
usually be easily picked out because of the difference in 
graining. In Fig. 2 this is apparent in the upper part of A 
and in the lower part of B. 

Where such joining occurs on the inside laminations, 
however, it can only be discovered by a careful visual exam- 
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ination of the outside edge of the ring; or better, by x-ray. 


Fig. 3 is an example of this. It shows an x-ray of a part 
of a similar ring. The joint line of one of the inner plies 
is perfectly evident on both sides, showing as a fine dark 
line. This was not visible at all to the naked eye. Care 
should be taken to see that rings for experimental use do 
not have such joints, although in this particular instance 
it does no harm and may actually help in identification, 


since it is a transverse joint across the section of only one 
of the plies. 


We come now to the second requirement, the determining 
both before and after a linkage that there is no transverse 
joint across the section of any of the rings which could be 
or might have been used in a possible normal linkage. This 
calls for a careful microscopic examination, both visual and 
photographic, of the surface of each ring. 


In examining the structure of a wooden ring for a 
transverse joint across the section, it is good practice to 
cut a very thin layer longitudinally across the surface with 
a sharp cutter like a microtome and then to microscopically 
examine the newly exposed surface. This calls for a com- 
paratively small ring because of the amount of area 
which must be studied. In some cases, after this shaving 
has been taken off, and microscopic examination made, a 
very thin coating of aniline dye stain may be applied since 
if there are any joints or imperfections the stain is likely 
to take on a different appearance in their locality. 


There is another test applicable to wooden rings which 
may be of assistance; one which should help settle the ques- 
tion of whether an adhesive of any sort has been employed 
to conceal a joint, and that is the application of a solvent 
which would dissolve an adhesive if it were present. Adhe- 
sives may be divided into a small number of groups and 
there is a suitable solvent for each group. 


The method to be used in this connection would be to 
suspend the linked rings in a large glass jar, preferably 
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with a weight attached to the lower one to exert some 
strain, and then to immerse them completely in the solvent, 


allowing them to hang thus suspended for a number of 
hours. 


If an adhesive has been used and the correct solvent has 
been employed, a joint could easily be found upon examina- 
tion of the rings when removed from the solution and placed 
under a slight strain. This method would be satisfactory 
for laminated wood, provided each lamination were from a 
whole piece. It is a long process however since the rings 
must be placed successively in each class of solvent until 
all have been used, care being taken that they are thoroughly 
dried after each immersion. 


Although I am sure that rings made of wood and some 
other materials can be used successfully in this type of 
experiment, I think that cast metal rings, of aluminum, 
brass, or iron, are to be preferred, for not only may they 
be easily identified but, if a joint should have been made in 
them. it cannot possibly escape detection. Moreover, any 
damage will show up much more clearly. 


Fig. 4 shows a couple of cast brass rings turned to ap- 
proximately 2-inches outside diameter and about ™% inch 
square in cross-section. 


These particular rings were made of 70-30 brass, a com- 
mon yellow brass consisting of 70% copper and 30% zinc. 


After metal rings have been machined to size, and this 
size should not be much larger than indicated because of 
the difficulty of preparation, the two flat surfaces of each 
ring should be given a metallographic polish. This is a 
tedious process requiring experience, skill, and care, and I 
shall merely mention the steps involved without going into 
detail. 

Each flat surface must be ground down in three or more 
stages on a perfectly plane surface using a finer grade of 
emery paper for each successive stage. This eliminates all 
of the coarser scratches. Then each surface must be given 
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a final treatment in three stages or more on polishing wheels, 
using water and successively finer and finer abrasives. 
When the last stage is reached, if the work has been done 
carefully the surfaces will bear a high metallographic polish 
and under the microscope will show no scratches, although 
for our purpose a few scattered scratches would do no 
harm. 

Each surface is then carefully swabbed with a suitable 
re-agent which chemically attacks and etches it, the re-agent 


used depending upon the kind of metal of which the ring 
is made. 


After the etching, the rings are washed first in water, 
then in alcohol, and dried quickly in an air blast. 


In the case of brass and some aluminum rings the crystal 
structure which the etching has brought out will be perfectly 
discernible to the naked eye. | 

The surfaces should now be examined microscopically, and 
photographed under whatever magnification may be deemed 
necessary; 50 to 100 diameters is usually sufficient for cast 


brass and aluminum; for cast iron a higher power may be 
necessary. 


In order that rings thus prepared may be protected 
against oxidation and excessive scratching while being used 
for the experiment, each one should be dipped several times 
in a suitable lacquer and dried to a hard surface to pro- 
vide a thick protective coating. 


If, at the end of the experiment, the rings are found to 
be linked, the lacquer should be dissolved off so that the 
surfaces are once more clean, and each surface should again 
be examined and photographed under the microscope. 

It will thus be possible to compare crystal with crystal, 
and to determine conclusively whether they are the same 
rings which were provided for the experiment. 
| They should also be x-rayed, as in the case of wooden 
rings, both before and after use, to determine if they show 
any imperfections or joints which they did not originally 
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contain. It is not always a simple matter to get satisfactory 
x-ray photographs of small metal rings and considerable 
experimentation is sometimes necessary. Fig. 5 shows an 
x-ray picture of a cast aluminum ring. 


There is another distinguishing feature which I feel gives 
metal rings the advantage over wooden rings. 


While it might be perfectly possible to whittle several 
linked rings out of one piece of wood, I know of no way in 
which rings each of a different kind of wood could be linked 
by normal means without joints. This is a strong point in 
favor of the use of wood. The difficulty here has already 
been mentioned,—that of determining if there is a joint 
anywhere. 


In the case of metal rings, too—whether they are made 
of the same or of different metals, it would be relatively 
easy to die-cast them already linked; and while it would be 
difficult to polish them in such instance, this could be accom- 
plished. But, if one starts with two or more separate metal 
rings which have been metallographically charted, it is 
physically impossible to duplicate their crystalline structure 
in detail in another ring. And if such rings are actually 
linked and a joint has been made in one or another of them 
in the process, no matter what treatment may be given the 
joint or the rings themselves, the structure will have been 
changed and this change will be apparent under the micro- 
scope. There is no way to cover it up. Whether such a 
joint were simply mechanically squeezed together, or sol- 
dered, welded or given heat treatment, it would show a 
change in its micro-structure which would indicate that the 


ring had been tampered with by some normal physical 
process. 


To give some idea of how this crystal structure looks, 
Fig. 6 shows photographs of small areas of some metal 
rings. A is of cast 70-30 brass at about 50 diameters, 
the line running down the left side and bending over to the 
right is a small scratch. B is cast aluminum at about 
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400 diameters; and C is annealed brass at about 100 
diameters. 


Fig. 7 is a similar arrangement of carbon steel. A is 
hot-rolled 0.20% carbon steel at 100 diameters. B spheroid- 
ized 1.10% carbon steel at 500 diameters and C cast 0.30% 
carbon steel at 100 diameters. 


An idea of how one form of a welded joint would appear 
in contrast to the surrounding crystal structure may be 
gained by examining Fig. 8 which shows the junction of a 
weld in monel metal at about 100 diameters. 

I should like to stress the fact that photographs of any 
kind, either macro, micro, x-ray, or gamma-ray, do not, in 
themselves, afford proof of supernormality. They simply 
furnish evidence of the states of the material at the time 
they were made and if made before and after this type of 


experiment furnish evidence only as accurate as the tech- 
nique allows. 


If wood or metal rings are actually linked supernormally, 
one would not expect to find a joint, at least in the ordinary 
sense of the word. Nevertheless, we know nothing of the 
process by which a supernormal linkage is made, and it 
would not be surprising if some dislocation of structure 
at the point where linkage took place were apparent. While 
evidence, especially in the case of cast metal rings, that a 
normal physical transverse joint across the ring section had 
been made would definitely nullify the experiment, the pos- 
sibility of a slight crystal displacement showing up under 
the microscope without any evidence of an actual opening 
having been made, would not necessarily do so since such 
slight changes could not be made normally by any physical 
separation or cut across the ring section without the joint 
becoming immediately apparent as has already been shown. 


A ring showing no change in structure after linkage 
could, therefore, have no physical joint. 


After the linked metal rings have been definitely estab- 
lished as those which originally were separate; and after 
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the necessary photographs and micro-examinations of the 
flat surfaces have been made, then one of the surfaces of 
each ring should be repolished to the extent of removing 
any oxidation which might have occurred, re-etched slightly, 
and again examined. This is equivalent to shaving the 
surface in the case of wooden rings. This new surface 
would not necessarily be exactly the same as the previous one 
in crystal shape, but it would furnish a clean new surface 
for further microscopic examination which would definitely 


determine whether any physical transverse joint had been 
made. 


If no discontinuity of structure were found, it would 
settle all doubt concerning the validity of this phenomenon 
in so far as metal rings were concerned. 


While for scientific purposes it is of course desirable that 
tests of this kind should be carried out in the presence of 
the investigator, and in light if possible, there is, neverthe- 
less, no reason why two or more separate metal rings such 
as I have described should not be left with the medium until 
their linkage has been accomplished, since there can be no 
question as to the ability of the investigator to identify 
them and determine if a normal break of any kind was made 
during the process. 


In other words, this experiment is one in which the con- 
trol lies wholly in the rings themselves. 











“Patience Worth” 
(Part IT) 


BY HETTIE RHODA MEAD 


In the April issue we published the first part of an article on the 
mediumship of Mrs. Curran in which the scientific aspects of the case were 
reviewed. In Part II which follows, Miss Mead stresses the underlying 
religious purpose of the “Patience Worth” literature. 


The poems or songs of “Patience Worth” transmitted 
through the mediumship of Mrs. Curran number many 
thousands and have been given spontaneously on almost 
every possible theme. The subjects have been suggested by 
people in every walk of life . . . scientists, doctors, law- 
yers, ministers, artists and politicians, as well as by people 
of humbler vocations. Besides the poems “Patience”’ has dic- 
tated several novels of great length. Hope Trueblood is a 
story of Victorian England. The Sorry Tale is a story of 
the time of Christ. The Pot upon the Wheel, Telka, Samuel 
Wheaton and Panda are others of her long compositions.. 
According to authorities, the settings for each of these stor- 
ies—though Mrs. Curran was not a travelled woman—are 
absolutely correct, and describe unerringly the customs and 
activities of the times in which the scenes were laid. Telka 
is said to contain the largest percentage of words of Anglo- 
Saxon origin in any known book since Wycliff’s Bible. 
“Patience” used very few words of Latin origin. 


Many evenings were given up to the discourses of 
“Patience”. Records were made of these as of all the other 
forms of literature. Invariably ‘“Patience’s” subject was of 
the goodness of God, His wisdom and all-pervadingness, 
and what should be man’s attitude toward the Creator and 
Giver of All. The knowledge contained in these discourses 
seems to have been gleaned from the wisdom of all ages. 


“Patience” describes the Creator . . . in these words: 
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“There is nothing in the hand which createth, 
Casting the firmaments loose upon the ether, 
As toys a child might toss, 

Save gentleness. There is nothing 

In that firm hand which holdeth 

In its palm the spinning planets, 

Nothing fearful. Not one atom 

Of the dust He spread 

Before the face of the winds 

Hath He forgot. The earth 

He hangeth upon the wheel 

Of Eternity, suspended upon the thread 
Of His love!” 


Again, making Him a “companionable God”, she says: 


“He is the companion of thy day. He is the dolt, the lout. 
He is the tapster, the warrior, the merchant, the saint, 
The sinner. He is all things unto all men... no thing unto 


Him who is a fool. No thing, I say. Nay, He is the compassion 
For his folly!” 


Asked what constituted the most important thing in life, 
Patience replied, “Labor, my beloved.” 


While much of the “Patience” material is deeply religious 
and serious in tone, “Patience” sets great store by the 
quality of wit. Aphorisms and epigrams fly from her like 
sparks from an anvil. She says: “I sneeze on rust o’ wits.” 
“To him whose wit is stale, the day is a dry loaf.” “Wit is 
the bead upon the cup.” 


“Look ye unto it. 

Bread be bread, 

And wine be wine, 

But WIT... 

Oh God, who can distil it?” 


* * * 
“T may bea fool... 


But give me wit, oh God, 
And I'll pit it ’gainst the wise!” 


* * * 
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“Give me a slender needle 

Of wit, 

A slim thread of wisdom, 

And I can rend the rent in any argument!” 


“Patience” at a moment’s notice could give poems or ma- 
terial in the nature of “stunts”. When in 1926, Dr. Walter 
Franklin Prince was investigating the mediumship of Mrs. 
Curran and the phenomenon of “Patience Worth”, he 
asked “Patience” to give a poem, each line to begin with a 
letter of the alphabet in order, x excepted. Immediately 
“Patience” responded with the following: 


“A task is 

Before me. 

Can I, oh God, perform it? 

Dole me patience 

Enough that I be sustained, 

For I am adeed in need of strength. 

Gae me, oh God, Thy grace. 

Hear my suppliance. 

T am a beggar for a crumb. 

Justly deal in mercy. 

Keep me within the path of Thy judgment. 
Leave me wit that I may perform the duty. 
Make the task perfect ... 

Neither constrained, nor o’er done. 

Oh, beloved God, keep tryst with me. 
Prithie give ear unto my prayer. 

Quiet the turbulence of my heart. 

Right lovely shall I endeavor, 

Steeling me ’gainst the tongue of irony 
That I suffer not upon the judgment of this. 
Upon me distil Thine aid. 

Vouchsafe Thy succor 

Wound not with Thine indifference 
This Thy servant 

Upon the path of folly, 

Zealously endeavoring that she 

Follow a fool!” 


The versatility of ‘Patience Worth” staggers the imag- 
ination. At one time at an evening sitting she wrote about 
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two hundred words of “The Merry Tale”, then went into 
the “Samuel Wheaton” story, then began a poem and inter- 
spersed it with sentences from “The Merry Tale”. A part 
of the medley follows: 


Samuel Wheaton: 
They proceeded upon the ground that each understood the other- 
Poem: 


I would unloose them, 
Like little wan-faced children— 


Merry Tale: 
And the night swallowed up the fast-flying Quintissimo— 
Poem: 
Weeping along the gray days, 
Seeking some consolation, 
Some familiar tongue— 
Merry Tale: 


And Cato leaned fore ’pon his nag’s back, holding closer the 
form of the young ’un— 


Poem: 
Weeping hauntingly they shall seek 
Along the way, for I shall 
Unloose them. Little hidden things, 
Hungrily awaiting the touch 
Which once wert theirs— 

Merry Tale: 


And there came forth from out the riders one who rid fast 
and sped toward the ongoin’ Cato— 


Poem: 
Yea, it shall be my hand which shall 
Unloose them from their prisons. 
Little memories which have become mute, 
Wringing their hands in supplication. 


Disentangled, the poem called “Forgotten Memories” 
reads thus: 


“T would unloose them, 

Like little wan-faced children 

Weeping along the gray days, seeking 
Some consolation, some familiar tongue. 
Weeping hauntingly, they shall seek 
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Along the way, for I shall 

Unloose them. Little hidden things, 
Hungrily awaiting the touch 

That once wert theirs. 


Yea, it shall be my hand which shall 
Unloose them from their prisons. 


Little memories which have become mute, 
Wringing their hands in supplication.” 


After giving the foregoing potpourri, “Patience” re- 
marked, “Oh, ye who list unto the rattle o’ my grain, 
mightest thou see thy damie sittin’ aside the hopper await- 
in’ the grain. A tythe for wisdom and a pound for folly!” 

I have said nothing of the hundreds of personal poems 
which are keen character analyses of persons often wholly 
unknown to Mrs. Curran, and descriptions of situations in 
which such people are involved. These messages showing 
such profound knowledge of people’s characteristics can- 
not be explained on the basis of unusual literary ability, and 
they reveal a discernment which is more than highly intui- 
tional. 

In the main, however, the deepest desire of “Patience” is 
to tell of the love of God. The following poem she calls: 


FOR MY SIRE’S KINGDOM 


“I cannot let my lips 

Speak Thee, “God”. It seemeth 
Removed. I would call Thy Name 
Intimately, “Sire”. 


Unto Thy side would I draw, 

Bearing my labour. In the thing 

Which I have done in loving 

I have oped the script of my heart. 

Behold it! Upon it I have writ 

Law, in loving, through the communion 

Thou hast, in Thy mercy commended unto me. 


Oh, that the words glow as my very 
Blood! Oh, that they may be rooted 
_ In my very spirit which is Thee! 
Oh, that my brothers may see Thee reflected 
In them ... and reading .. . forget me!” 
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“Patience” calls herself and this poem, 


THE GRAY MOTH 


“Out of the silence of that vasty Dark, 
Through the heaven’s portals, 
Whathap should a gray moth 
Whose wings be spread of love, 

And whose urge wert but desire 

To eat the gray day’s cloth to tatters, 
Letting through the light, what hap 
Should such a moth fly forth? 


Surely He would not withhold 
Its joy, but let His mild eyes close, 
And smile at the fluttering wings.” 


“Patience” has said, “Should my harp (Mrs. Curran) be 
breaked, then rnust I cease to sing.” Nevertheless, through- 
out her writings there are intimations that “Patience” could 
reach others. A sitter asked if “Patience” communicated 
with others here and by other means than the use of the 
ouija board. “Patience” replied: “There be ateeter o’ me 
aseek for put. (She is atrembling with anxiety in seeking 
a way to work or write.) Aye, but men hark not. See 
ye the word o’ me aside the word o’ me, and like to thine, 
*twill show o’ me, be it me.” “Do list at quiet time. I 
oft do reach to stroke the heartstrings.” “I did speak to 
thee and thee and thee and thee and thou ne’er harked.” 
“T tell thee I sat aside thy hearth.” “Thy handmaid might 
strike thy lute, but lawkaday, ’tis busied ever.” ‘“’Tis he 


who listeth long who heareth o’ the echoes ‘neath the 
stones.” 


“Patience” makes a remark about a condition which 
psychic researchers are well acquainted with. She says: 
“Mark ye this . . . the singin’ taketh on the harp, and 
what be set shall be toned o’ that certain harp, yet if it 
containeth a pith of me, therein it is me.” 


“Patience” remarks upon another condition with which 
researchers are well acquainted. A sitter asked, “Will you 
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at sometimes speak to me?” “Patience” replied, “It taketh 
thee to leave thy in-man (inner man) awhither.” It needs 
ability on our part to receive her word as well as the ability 
of “Patience” to make herself known. I have heard this 
ability to silence the objective self very aptly described as 
the ability to throw oneself “out of gear”... to put 
oneself “in neutral” as it were. 


“Patience” speaks of the investigations, and that the 
investigators are inclined to explain the phenomenon by 
calling “Patience Worth” a “second personality” of Mrs. 
Curran. “Patience” says of this analysis of the work: 
“They seek o’ me athin (within) her ahere, and I do say 
me so, tho’ she be a dame o’ worth, yet I speak me unto 
thee, she be a measure far less than the hold o’ me.” And 
she continues: “I be all that hath been and all that is .. . 
all that shalt be, for that be He”, and “Look ye wide-eyed 
at His workings. He hath offered thee a cup,” and “This 
be but the early dawn. The sun hath not arisen unto all 
men.” All men have not arrived at the same degree of 
development. This process of unfoldment we and “Pa- 
tience Worth” call evolution. “Patience” says: 


“Each to his kind, 

Kindred, I grant ye! 

Like? Nay! 

Man to his ain, worketh toward light. 
Beast inheritant but of material experience, 
Imbued of the substance called life, 

But the spirit be not yet quickened. 

One stuff ,.. 


Yet the cunning of God hath uttered separately 
MAN ... BEAST!” 


“Patience” exhorts those who read or listen to her words 
to look beyond her to the One whose message she brings. 
Throughout the records in various quaint phrases she voices 
her desire: 
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“See ye unto it that thou dost hold Him up as a gleaming brand 
for the lighting of all paths, and not thy gray damie.” 


“Forget the cup thou suppest from but remember Him within 
the wine.” 


“I bear but the pack apacked for the carry o’ me by Him.” 


“Nay, ’tis athin a cloak I do for to stand, that this word abe, 
and not me.” 


Some one asked if “Patience” came to her listeners with 
a fixed purpose. She replied: “Ayea, and clothed athin the 
robe of Him.” “Yea, I tell thee ’tis thy Patience who hath 
sought through loving, as one who turneth back unto loved 
dreams, that she might right their wry.” 


“Patience” was asked if it was right to try to communi- 
cate with those who have gone before. Her answer was: 
“Be it aright for thee to sup o’ drop be ye athirst?” This 
is a succinct answer to those who object to attempted com- 
munication with those who have passed from our vision. 


A sitter asked how long “Patience” would continue to 
pour out her wonderful productions. “Patience” replied: 
“For thee there be a pack afull as long as thy ears do list.” 

“Patience” was asked, “Do you know my father?” The 
answer was, “Aye, and thy neighbor, and thy neighbor’s 
neighbor.” The implication here is that “Patience’s” 
knowledge is universal. 


“Patience” says, “Unto every man cometh He. Yea, as 
a bride, young and lovely. And thou shalt see her decked 
with what thou hast put upon her lips.” This is a newer 
way of saying that spirit is built from character . . . our 
deeds, thoughts and words. “Even as the in-man (inner 
man)”, says “Patience”, “is the shadow of the out-man 
(outer man) even so is He the shadow of all things.” 

“Patience” says, “Man shall for to forget the folly of 
yeas and nays (argument) and remember that nay mouth- 
ing (talking) shall undo the unalterable TRUTH which be 
HE”, and she presents to us a new gospel. Through the 
centuries the “angel of the Lord” has spoken through His 
prophets. Abraham, Moses, Isaiah, Jeremiah and a host 

















“Patience Worth” [149 


of others whose inner ear was attuned to the searching of 
the spirit, and who listened to the word so received, have 
gained knowledge of “the law” because they listened to the 
voice impinging thus upon their consciousness. David, in 
Psalms 77:6, says, “I call to remembrance my song in the 
night: I commune with mine own heart: and my spirit mak- 
eth diligent search.” And Peter, in the First Epistle, 
Chapter I:12, says that these things .. . “the searching 
of the spirit”, are the “things the angels desire to look 
into.” Have we not then the best of authority for our in- 
quiry and search after truth? 


Of her words, in a poem called, “The Net of My Words”, 
“Patience” says: 


“Oh, beloved, my words are a net 
Which I cast unto the heavens 
And bring forth God within them 
That man may lay his cheek upon 
Their flesh. For the net that I 
Bring forth is wove of love, and within 
It is surely prisoned . . . GOD. 
For no man who hath cast forth 
His-words, and they have lived, 
May‘ claim their life, for no word 
Liveth save that HE be the atom of life 
Within it, even as flesh, for words 
Are the flesh of spirit!” 


In the first chapter of John it is written that “In the 
beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and 
the Word was God. The same was in the beginning with 
God.” And in the fourteenth verse of the same chapter it 
says, “And the Word was made flesh and dwelt among 
us.” Is this gospel of “Patience Worth” not the same 
gospel which was preached by the Man of Galilee, the gos- 
pel of the Word made flesh? “Patience” says: 


“In Nazareth, a Shepherd bruised His foot 
Upon a stone... 
Layed the hand of labor ’pon a staff. . . 
Sweat beneath the sun... 
Hungered . . . knew life and living ... 
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In Nazareth, a Shepherd spake, 
And His words were intermingled 
With the patter of sheep 

And the cry of the ewe... 

He knew living... 


In Nazareth, a Shepherd spake 
No mighty word... 

A word of understanding, 
Tuned of Hope, 

Bathed of Memory... 

And the foundation of today 

Is that WORD!” 


Her attitude toward the disintegration of matter she 
expresses thus: 


“T am not awed. 
The agony of the universe 
Doth not appal me. 
The sun may crumble 
And lift through the star-mesh 
Onward in motes to the utmost 
Of chaos. The moon may become 
Honey-stifled by the cold embrace 
Of eternity, and the stars burn 
Till they float like bits of ash, 
Staggering drunkenly amid the dead 
Universes. None of these 
Giveth rise to wonderment. 
What of the torment of matter 
If in the eons of decay 
And destruction, His promise is fulfilled 
And I BE?” 


“Patience” gives a message which is universal and eter- 
nal. Though the “harp” which served her so faithfully 
for so many years has been “breaked’’, may we not believe 
that another channel for the speaking of this word... 
the gospel of “Patience Worth” ... may be found, for 
she promises: 
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“A new voice 
Shall call and be answered! 
For I have lifted up my voice 
In the wilderness, and it is tuned 
Of love, and its echo hath fallen 
Within the hearts of the faithful. 
Should I cry aloud for them that 
Have heard me to answer, lo, 
There should be music come forth 
From all the corners of the earth. 
Such is the witchery of love. 
Oh, I have lifted up my voice 
And the wilderness hath become fruitful!” 


In answer to a question, “Love will conquer death?” 
“Patience” said: “Nay will, but HATH ever.” And she 
promises: 


“Speak no word of farewell. 
The voice of love is never final.” 


In these utterances of “Patience Worth” what do we find 
but old truths in new habiliments. A new gospel for a 
new day! 











A Letter from England 


BY DR. NANDOR FODOR 
(Director of Research, International Institute for Psychical Research) 


London, April, 1938 
THE THORNTON HEATH POLTERGEIST 


I promised, in my last month’s notes, to give a detailed report of 
my experiments with the Thornton Heath Poltergeist. I cannot 
fulfill this promise as the data at my disposal are so abundant that 
a book would be needed for a thorough discussion. All I can do is 
to select the high lights of the most remarkable investigation I have 
had the good fortune to conduct. 


Introductorily I may mention that, in the disturbances at the house 
of Mr. and Mrs. Leslie Fielding at 93 Beverstone Road, Thornton 
Heath, London, no young boy or girl approaching the age of puberty 
is involved. The Fieldings have a boy, aged 17, but it became apparent 
from the first day of my investigation that it was not he but Mrs. 
Fielding herself who was the focal center of the phenomena. She 
is a 35 year old brunette, with an admixture of Spanish blood. 
She is pretty, vivacious and fun-loving, with a normal and happy out- 
look on life. Her married life is harmonious, she is very fond of 
animals, helpful to friends and neighbors, simple in her tastes, with no 
yearning beyond her social status and shows a remarkable absence 
of the jaundiced view of the universe which people afflicted with 
grave illnesses are likely to exhibit. Her medical history is very 
strange. There is an abundance of traumatic experience in it from 
early girlhood. As a result, she belongs to the psychic type. She has 
seen ghosts, has premonitory dreams and warnings, and has had, 


from time to time, other odd experiences for which she could not 
account. 


For years past she has been suffering from an abscess on the 
kidney. The Poltergeist outbreak began a week after her last attack 
on the day that was the last to be spent in bed. On February 24th, 
when I arrived on the scene, I found the family reduced to a state 
of extreme nerves. Most of the family crockery and ornaments were 
smashed. They had no peace. The movable property was constantly 
on the wing, the breakable ones ending their flight with suicide. 


As Mr. Fielding exhibited the wreckage in the dining room, the 
door of which was shut behind us, with a loud bang something hit 
the panel on the outside. It was a clock in a bakelite case which, I 
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was told, stood on the mantel piece in the bedroom upstairs. The 
door was indented, the case smashed, but the clock still going. There 
was no one in the hall but I had not been introduced yet to the 
family in the dining room and could not account for their move- 
ments. It was a promising beginning, and the promise was so 
abundantly fulfilled that from 11.30 in the morning until 10 in the 
evening I stayed in the house. 


THE POLTERGEIST IN ACTION 


The real excitement began at lunch time. I was sitting on the 
sofa facing the open dining room door to the right of which the 
kitchen opened, eating sandwiches while the Fielding family (includ- 
ing Mr. George Saunders, a crippled bootmaker, who is their lodger) 
was having their midday meal. I shall quote a few paragraphs from 
my shorthand notes made immediately after each event: 

12:50 p.m. Mrs. Fielding was coming in from the kitchen with a 
plate held in both hands. I saw her clearly over the threshold. ping. 
A tumbler flew off the table in the kitchen. I found it near the 
backdoor, unbroken. 

1.50 p.m. Mrs. Fielding came in from the kitchen with a pudding 
plate. From sheer nervousness she was holding everything with both 
hands. She was in full view. ping. Behind her in the kitchen the 
same glass fell off the table, in a direction opposite to her, remaining 
unbroken. 

1.55 p.m. Mrs. Fielding came in from the kitchen with a saucer 
and three cups. She was hugging the crockery to her breast with 
both hands. She was in full view. ping. The same tumbler flew off 
the kitchen table in the same direction, again unbroken. 

There was no one in the house outside ourselves in the dining 
room. It looked as if an invisible elastic thread bound Mrs. Fielding 
to her crockery and that as soon as this thread snapped, the rebound 
sent the object off in an opposite direction. 

I timed the events. Something happened, on the average, every 
15 minutes. Here is a remarkable incident: 

2.15 p.m. Mrs. Fielding is sitting near the fireplace. She has just 
emptied her teacup for the dog. With a loud ping, saucer and cup 
fly out of her hand. The cup falls a yard away unbroken. The 
saucer falls straight down on the hearthstone and smashes to pieces. 
The cup misses Mr. Fielding’s head by the fraction of an inch. 

I saw the cup flash by. I did not see it leaving Mrs. Fielding’s 
hand. Had she thrown the saucer with the cup, both would have 
flown in the same direction. It seemed that the force which hit the 
cup and sent it flying was applied between the saucer and the cup. 

Soon after this incident, Dr. Wills, a member of the Council of 
the International Institute for Psychical Research, Mr. L. A. Evans, 
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my assistant, and a friend of his, the Marquis des Barres, arrived. 
From then on the happenings were recorded on united observation. 
I shall only mention those which we all considered excellent. 

At 4.45 p.m. the telephone in the sitting room rang. We were in 
the dining room. Mrs. Fielding answered it. As she came back and 
stepped over the threshold into the dining room, myself almost 
colliding with her, there was a crash in the kitchen. We found a wine 
glass on the floor broken. 

5.20 p.m. Mrs. Fielding was coming in from the kitchen. All of us 
in the dining room. Myself and Dr. Wills sitting on the sofa. crash. 
I saw her falling with both hands against the lintel of the door. Dr. 
Wills’ field of view was wider. He saw her before I did. There 
was nothing in her hands. In the kitchen we found a tumbler 
smashed, base inclusive. 

5.25 p.m. Dr. Wills was in the kitchen with Mr. and Mrs. Fielding. 
Mr. Fielding had just come in through the back door and, standing 
opposite to Dr. Wills, with his back to the yard door, was taking off 
his collar. Mrs. Fielding was standing by their side but with her back 
to them, filling the kettle, one hand holding it, the other on the tap. 
In Dr. Wills’ full sight, at a distance of about four feet, a saucer 
suddenly appeared at the level of his eyes in the corner formed by 
the hinged end of the door and the wall, hovered for a split second, 
then, with a loud report, snapped in two and fell straight down. It 
was the cat’s saucer which stood outside in the yard. The identifica- 
tion was made from bits of fish which were sticking to the door and 
the wall where the plate broke. 

Dr. Wills was most impressed by this incident. He considered it 
unquestionably supernormal. He has since repeatedly stated to me 
that he will never go back on his report. It was his first experience 
in physical phenomena and it was entirely convincing. I wish to add 
that, though I was not fortunate enough to share in this remarkable 
experience, I accept Dr. Wills’ testimony as I would expect the 
acceptance of my own. 

6.35 p.m. Mrs. Fielding came into the dining room. She was in 
full view. Her hands were empty. crash. We find an egg cup 
smashed in the kitchen. It came from a cupboard the door of which 
was shut. 

8.05 p.m. I ask Mrs. Fielding to go into the kitchen for a glass. 
As she comes out, holding it with both hands, plainly seen by myself 
and Dr. Wills, he even seeing the space behind her, crash. Dr. Wills 
sees fragments of glass strike the floor. We find a tumbler broken. 
The tumbler was shattered with a terrific impact. Most of the 
fragments were near the back door about six feet away. I test Mrs. 
Fielding’s heart. It is beating wildly. 

8.06 p.m. I ask Mrs. Fielding to walk back and forth from the 
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kitchen. She is in full view of all of us. crash. Two glasses simul- 
taneously fall off the kitchen table. They were my glasses. One had 
an egg in it, the other a spoon. One glass is smashed, the other 
intact, the egg unbroken on the floor. 

8.10 p.m. I am standing on the stairs, looking over the banister 
right into the kitchen, watching Mrs. Fielding walking in and out. 
Dr. Wills and Mr. Evans are watching her from the door of the 
dining room and the sitting room. As she is coming out, facing me, 
I hear a ping, the glass jumps out of her hand and falls down 
broken. Mrs. Fielding felt that something struck the glass. All of 
us had the same impression. But whatever struck it was invisible 
as Mrs. Fielding’s hands were perfectly motionless, 


THE EFFECT OF INDIRECT GAZE 


Dr. Wills suggested that we should place a mirror on the gas ring 
opposite the kitchen table and watch the kitchen table from the 
dining room doorway through the mirror, thus eliminating direct 
gaze to which the Poltergeist seemed to object. 

Mrs. Fielding made two walks with no result. Then I suggested 
that she should go back, stand at the sink with her back to the table 
and busy herself. The kitchen table was in full view. To see Mrs. 
Fielding, we had to stretch a trifle further. She was standing on 
the same side as the mirror. 

8.25 p.m. Mrs. Fielding is still at the sink. We all see something 
flash behind the mirror and smash on the gas ring. It comes in a 
high arc, avoiding the mirror, as a streak of lightning. We are unable 
to tell what it is until we investigate and find, from the fragments, 
that it was a milk bottle. Had the milk bottle been thrown normally, 
we would have recognized it as such in its descent. 

8.35 p.m. Mrs. Fielding at the sink. Something falls from the 
direction of the ceiling. Dr. Wills sees it dropping. It is a glass 
cover from a trinket set in Mrs. Fielding’s bedroom. She had been 
upstairs a short while before. She left the door of the bedroom 
closed. Dr. Wills verifies this. The object avoided the mirror. 

8.40 p.m. Mrs. Fielding is standing in front of us at the dining 
room door. Both her hands are visible. crash. About a yard from 
her, towards the entrance door into the house, another glass cover 
falls. Witnesses: Myself, Dr. Wills, Mr. Evans, the Rev. Nicholle 
and Mr. Dick Pope. We all agreed that there was no normal ex- 
planation as there was no one on the premises behind. 

9.00 p.m. In the mirror Dr. Frayworth, a visiting M.D., sees a 
tumbler flash down onto the kitchen table while Mrs. Fielding is at 
the sink, with her back to it. The tumbler seemed to come from the 
same remote corner of the kitchen space as the milk bottle. 

All other experiments to produce further crashes failed and an 
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hour later we left, highly gratified with our success in getting the 
Poltergeist work under experimental conditions. 


APPORTS IN DAYLIGHT AT THE INSTITUTE 


The following day, on February 25th, Mrs. Fielding paid her first 
visit to the Institute. By this time I was convinced that she alone 
was responsible for the phenomena, but it remained to be seen 
whether the Poltergeist would follow her. 


There was no examination. We felt that we could not propose 
it at this stage. But she herself suggested that we should search her 
bag and pockets. This we did and then proceeded into the séance 
room. We sat talking. After a while Mrs. Fielding suggested that 
we should walk about the room as things happened at home when 
she was on the move. She was holding a glass between her clasped 
hands. Dr. Wills, myself and Dr. Frayworth were walking by her 
side. I quote from the notes: 

3.30 p.m. We were in the middle of the room, opposite the closed 
door of the recording room, all turned away when there was a clatter. 
We saw a small object lying under the top of the doorway about 12 
feet away. It was a brass-bound brush, warm. Mrs. Fielding 
recognized it as her own. She last saw it in her bedroom. 

Her bedroom was about ten miles away. There is no doubt in my 
mind that she was holding the glass with both hands when we heard 
the clatter, and that she had no brush in her pockets or in her handbag 
when she came. We were extremely impressed by this incident as 
we noted no suspicious movement on her part. 

Three-quarters of an hour later, under similar conditions, we had 
another apport, an empty pill box, also from Mrs. Fielding’s bed- 
room. By this time we had other witnesses beside ourselves. They 
arrived during tea. Three of them saw the pill box in the air before 
it fell. 

Then we made Mrs. Fielding sit in front of the cabinet on the 
left, pulling the curtain behind her. Inside the cabinet on a table 
there were a number of glasses, out of her reach. On the chair 
behind her she felt something moving. I found on the seat the glass 
cover from her trinket set. She was holding all the time a saucer 
and teacup in both hands. 

Miss Tufnell, the Secretary, came in. The doorway was by now 
in darkness. I called out who it was. At that moment the cup and 
saucer flew out of Mrs. Fielding’s hand, drenching Countess Wyden- 
bruck, a member of our Council, with hot tea. The saucer went up 
about 2 feet and smashed in the air, the cup flew off almost hori- 
zontally. 

Soon after this there was a bump in the cabinet. A glass, with 
a burnt out flashlight bulb in it, fell off the table. The flashlight 
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bulb rolled out. The glass was standing on its base under the table 


about three feet away from the medium’s legs, which were in full 
view. 


THE MAGIC RIDE 


These happenings were very remarkable, but they waned in the 
light of the crazy events that followed in Dr. Wills’ car as we were 
taking Mrs. Fielding home to Thornton Heath. 


We took some crockery with us that the Poltergeist should spare 
Mrs. Fielding’s property. I placed them on the empty seat beside her 
and I sat in the front. Dr. Wills was driving. We heard a loud 
report; looking back we saw a half wrapped saucer smashing about 


a foot above the seat. It split right across, with a half moon-like 
chip off the two halves. 


The saucer at the Institute snapped in exactly the same manner 
and, later, we found this line of breakage repeating itself. I thought 
at first that with two thumbs above and the rest of the fingers below 
a saucer could be cracked in the middle if pressed hard, and that 
the chips were probably due to the impact with the floor. But there 
was no impact worth speaking of in the car. Moreover, we have found 
since that none of us, by exerting all our strength, could crack a 
saucer in this hypothetical manner. Here is, therefore, a clue to the 


mechanical method of the Poltergeist. As yet, however, we cannot 
read it. 


As we proceeded, so many strange things were happening in the 
back of the car behind us that I asked Dr. Wills to stop and I got 
in beside Mrs. Fielding. 


Her bag flew out of her hand into my face. Then she lost one of 
her shoes. I bent down to search and found it gone. While in this 
position, the missing shoe hit me in the back. Next, Mrs. Fielding’s 
hat vanished from the top of her head. She said she felt it rising. 
I found it crushed behind her legs in the car. Then something fell 
to my left with a bang on the lid of a box. It was her imitation 
diamond clip, about 2%4” long and 34” wide. I put it back and tugged 
at it to see that it was well fastened. Five minutes later it fell again 
in the same position. I took hold of Mrs. Fielding’s left hand with 
my left, laying it across her right wrist. Her left hand was ungloved. 
She thought that she must have dropped the glove which, on the 
right, came up almost to her wrist. I felt something soft under the 
fingers of my left hand. I was wondering what it was when Mrs. 
Fielding cried out: “My glove”. Her right hand was bare. The 
glove was under it, touching my fingers. I was unconscious of any 
movement of her right hand. I could not believe my eyes. But 
wonders never ceased that night. Suddenly I caught the glove creep- 
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ing on. It was three-quarters of the way up and stopped dead. The 
minute I took my eyes off, it slid on fully. 

I got hold of both of Mrs. Fielding’s hands, holding them firmly, 
glove off. The clip was still on her dress. Suddenly it was gone. 
While I searched behind Mrs. Fielding, with a thud the missing clip 
fell near the door of the car. 

I put it back resuming my hold on Mrs. Fielding’s hands. By 
the time we arrived, the clip was gone again but the missing left 
hand glove was under Mrs. Fielding’s hand in her lap. 

In the house as Dr. Wills, Dr. Frayworth and myself were talking 
to Mrs. Fielding in the passage, at the bottom of the stairs with no 
one behind her, we heard a slight noise as if something dropped. 
About 6 feet behind her there was the missing clip on the carpet. 

By this time we were quite inured to these crazy happenings. We 
laughed heartily and our laughter did Mrs. Fielding good. Before, 
she was frightened when something happened, now she began to see 
the humorous side of things. The clip kept on going and coming. 
Then it was followed by her wedding ring. We made Mrs. Fielding 
put on Dr. Wills’ overcoat and put things in the outside pocket. All 
we had to do was to send her for a short walk, holding her hands 
clasped in front of herself. When she returned, the pocket was 
empty. It made no difference if she was followed and her clasped 
hands held. Whatever we gave her to hold between her hands or 
keep in her pocket, vanished in a second or two to reappear later in 
the same mysterious manner, in the pocket, in her hands or falling 
behind her. 

I did not encourage this phase. It looked too much like a conjur- 
ing performance. I felt that our report on it would not impress 
anybody. So I only mention in passing that the following day 
(February 26th), in my own flat, a missing coin which she made 
vanish, turned up in the cup of tea which I had handed to her a 
minute before, that she made big and heavy bronze plaques disappear 
and return hot, and that she lost her pearls from her neck as she 
was coming out of my bedroom, facing a crowd of guests. My 
daughter saw the pearls glint on her. The next moment, with a 
shock, she clapped her hands on her throat; the pearls were gone. 
They returned, of course, as everything did. The breakage was the 
only loss. But the Poltergeist was quite considerate. It only smashed 
a water jug and a few glasses. My daughter lost her hair curler. 
But before we knew it, it turned up in Mrs. Fielding’s hand in the 
car as she was being taken home. 


EXPERIMENTAL SITTINGS 


It was now incumbent upon us to tighten the conditions and begin 
serious research. When, on March Ist, Mrs. Fielding again came 
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to the Institute, she was searched (but not undressed) and put into 
a one piece garment which buttoned at the back. 

We had a number of apports. But they all arrived in her hands, 
one inside her garment, none of them falling from the air. Though 
she made no suspicious movement, the results were not very satisfac- 
tory to those who saw her for the first time. But it meant progress. 
She was getting used to new conditions which gradually grew better 
and better. On March the 4th, as the experiment was finished and 
she was leaving, a trick penny, recognized as belonging to her 
lodger, fell at the foot of the stairs as we were all walking down 
with her. This trick penny was seen by three people in her house an 
hour after she left. We obtained signed statements which either 
establish the genuineness of the apport or involve three other people 
whose honesty we have no reason to doubt in a conspiracy. 

On March the 9th, for the first time, Mrs. Fielding was undressed 
completely and given new clothes. We still had an apport. Then 
we took her for a day in the country to observe her for a length of 
time when in complete freedom. Remarkable things happened. On 
an open road, with not a soul in sight, a glass crashed behind her. 
We found a dump heap nearby and believe that the glass had come 
from there. She was walking between myself and Mrs. Wills, Dr. 
Wills being in front, when we heard the crash. The broken glass 
was standing on its base about 8 feet behind. 


In Bognor we committed psychic shoplifting. We took her to two 
shops and allowed her to handle small objects of almost no value. 
Then we left. I handed her a tiny cardboard box to hold between 
her hands. We had hardly proceeded from 400 to 500 yards, when 
something rattled inside the box. There was the object chosen. Then 
we went to another shop. The magic box worked again and we got 
so scared that we cleared out of Bognor in a hurry. 

By this time the breakage stopped in her home. It seemed that we 
became successful in diverting the phenomena into experimental 
channels. But the family, at home, for some reason opposed her 
coming to the Institute. She finally gave in and said: “All right, I 
won’t go”. At that moment things went crash and bang. The Polter- 
geist recommenced its destructive activity. As soon as Mrs. Fielding 
loudly announced: “All right, I will go”, everything quieted down. 

We never had the slightest trouble in making Mrs. Fielding agree 
to our conditions. We made them tighter and tighter, always sitting 
in daylight or in full electric light. But the phenomena did not 
diminish, rather they showed constant development. Soon it became 
apparent that we were witnessing the unfoldment of a powerful 
apport mediumship. It became incumbent upon us to nurse it and 
prevent too much drain on Mrs. Fielding’s delicate organism. We 
placed her under a contract with a retaining fee, forbidding her to 








160] Journal of the American Society for Psychical Research 


experiment anywhere and stopped all test sittings for a period of 
quiet development in a small circle with the same sitters, sitting twice 
weekly around a table at the Institute. 

It appears that we have acted wisely. In spite of the absence of 
test conditions we had phenomena which in themselves were eviden- 
tial. On March 28th we had our first living apport: a white mouse, 
which I suddenly saw crawling in Mrs. Fielding’s lap behind her 
bag. She had two white mice apports before when alone, one in the 
train as she was coming to the Institute. Then, at the house of a 
friend, she felt something wet in her back. Her friend fished out a 
live gold fish. We suggested this on a previous occasion and were 
rather interested to find that the suggestion worked. The humoring 
of our desires, though in a round-about manner by the Poltergeist, is 
a great asset. 

Space forbids me to go into further discussion of this strange case. 
I shall sum up later the psychological aspects of the phenomena. But 
before I close I wish to record one extremely evidential happening 
on Friday, March 25th, after the first table sitting at the Institute. 

I said goodbye to Mrs. Fielding at the door and went down to 
the darkroom. Before I shook hands with her, she had just emerged 
from the ladies’ room. Miss Scott, a member of our Council, noticed 
that she had left the light on in the wash room. She went in and 
turned it off. She made a mental note that a new tumbler was 
standing upside down on the glass shelf over the wash basin. The 
reason for this note was that on a previous occasion a glass from the 
same shelf jumped off after Mrs. Fielding and smashed on the floor. 
Miss Scott closed the door of the wash room, pulled the door of the 
ladies’ room to and left the house with Mrs. Fielding and Dr. Wills. 
They slammed the outside door and ten feet further on they stopped 
at the gate. It was raining. Dr. Wills stepped out from under cover 
and went to bring around his car. As he turned the corner there 
was a loud crash behind the two ladies which he still heard, and 
returned running. Smashed against the boot scraper ten feet behind 
there was a shattered glass. Miss Scott immediately opened the door 
with her key and went into the wash room. The glass from the 
shelf was gone. The fragments identified it. 

No one entered the ladies’ room from the moment the trio left. 
The glass could not have been thrown through a window from the 
house. The passage from our outside door to the gate is covered. 
There was no one about outside and no one to throw it from inside 
the house. 

How did the glass penetrate three doors? Our Poltergeist has not 
yet answered this exciting question. 











